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Or with that other draw the woolly twine,

The same the fates for Hector's thread assign ?   785

Brandish thy falchion in thy powerful hand,

Which can alone the ponderous lance command.

In the same room by chance the royal maid

Was lodged, and, by his seeming sex betrayed,

Close to her side the youthful hero laid.               790

I know not how his courtship he began ;

But, to her cost, she found it was a man.

Tis   thought  she  struggled;   but   withal   'tis

thought,

Her wish was to be conquered when she fought
For when disclosed, and hastening to the field,    79$
He laid his distaff down, and took the shield;
With tears her humble suit she did prefer,
And thought to stay the grateful* ravish er.
She sighs, she sobs, she begs him not to part;
And now 'tis nature, what before was art.           soo

She strives by force her lover to detain,
And wishes to be ravished once again.
This is the sex ; they will not first begin,
But, when compelled, are pleased to suffer sin.
Is there, who thinks that women first should

WOO I                                                                             805

Lay by thy self-conceit, thou foolish beau!

Begin, and save their modesty the shame;

Tis well for thee, if they receive thy flame.

Tis decent for a man to speak his mind;

They but expect the occasion to be kind.            sio

A,sk, that thou may'st enjoy; she waits for this;

4.nd on thy first advance depends thy bliss:

Even Jove himself was forced to sue for love;

Sfone of the nymphs did first solicit Jove,

Jut if you find your prayers increase her pride,  815

Jtrike sail awhile, and wait another tide.

* ec Grateful" is here used for " pleasing/*